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Choice Lortry.

| From the Dublin Cniversity Magazine.]
THE BURIAL OF MOSES.

“And He buried him in the lasd of Moah, over against
peer; but no nian knoweth of his sepulchee nuto this
Cay."—DELT. XXXIV: 6.

Perchanee ;::-hml nll[hl::.l:‘:’
Um T t,
"Out of hix rocky evric ®
Lioked on the wondroms sight;
Sl shuns that hallowed apot ;
Fur beast and bird bave scen and beand
That which man knoweth net.

His comrades in the war,

With srins reversed and muffed drom,
Follow the funcfal car;

"They show the lanuners taken,
They tell his battles won,

And l;h‘! bim Yead his masterioss steed,
While peals the minute gan.

Amid the noblest of the lamd,
Mim lay the sagr to rest;
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now and then, to express my dissatisfaction

On

forts to hide ther.
wonld not fit,

flirtation with the stra

fortable, and like a porpoise, as I sat
dn:’n J:at day at dinner.
party came into the dining-room, the

were 1 in discussing the merits of ﬂ
book, of w I knew about ss much as the “off”
steer that had contered away so fariopsly
minutes before, me."]‘ did mot eare, for I
looked npon such acvom ts an effeminate
and silly, if I looked ut all ; and hesides, I believe
weare 8 t .op o'res a cmtempt for any science
we do not understand. I am better sinee, and
hnve ever been thankful for the circumstances
which drove me from the barren ten-acre lot of
utter ignoranee, into at least a half-section of lit-
erary clover.

Most men, when they become wealthy, and
draw arennd themn the ontwand tokens of refine-
ment, will, partly from eontaet aml necessity, and
partly by their efforts in that direction, learn and
absorh sufficient precions metal to give them the
ring of a true penny.  Dip a copper coin in a so-
lution of jodide of potassium sl gold, and yon
have, to all ontwand appearance, a picee of pure
metal. People in the eity, of nearly every elass,
are dipped more or less into this solution, (often
times frightfully weak, I adwit,) aod come ont
with particles of the precious substance cling-
ing to them. Some attract the galvanizing
particles more than others, Imt all are glossed,
and cormscate, and seintillate, and throw off

afew

Andd give the bard an bonored place,
With costly mrarbie drest,

In the grand minster tramept,
Where lizhts like slories fall,

And the sweet clhor sings, and the organ rings
Along the emblasoned wall.

This was the bravest warrior
That cver buckled swonl;
This the most gifted t
That ever breat a wonl;
And never earth's plilosopher
Traced, with his gobden pen
Om the denthloss page. troths hulf s sage
As be wrote down for men.

And had he not high hopor '—

the borrowed particles with n prodigality that

{ would Tead one to think that the mountain be-

neath was an inexhanstible bed of ore, instead of
a waste of sand.

I speak of these things, beeanse the old man,
from his associations, had been for some yenrs
eatching these picces asthey were thrown around,
and lookedl like a pivce of quartz, while the young
men aml ladies were vanized all over, and
glittered like a new Imlﬁ-l;.

The diseussion continnesd with a great show of
windomw on hoth sides, while I sat there ind list-

The hill-side for his pall;
Ta lie in state, while angels wait,
With stars for tapees tall ;
And the durk rock pines, like tossing plumos,
\“r;"r :ti- v tl:'n:;‘; hat Jonely land,
And God's own , im that lonely
To lay blm in the grave:;— -

In that deep rrave withoul a neme,
Whenee libs uncnflined clay

Shall break again—uost wondrous thought '—
Baefore the Judgment day ;

And stand with Zlory wrapped aroamld,
(i the hills be tever In-?.

Al mpenk of the strife that won onr life,
With the Iucartnte Son of Gl

enid, and wondersd how on earth those young-
sters conld have had so mnech learning erowded
into their heads in so short a time. So long as
this continned, I felt comparatively comfortable,
for they would not notice me, and I was engag-
el ahont equally in cating my dinner amd easting
glanees, intemnded to be definnt, at young Penning-
ton, whe, ever sinee his advent to the farm, hal
never ceased to ridicule me, amd langh at my
awkwanl manners. I could plainly sce he did
not like the terms apen which I, a menial, was
reeeivind af the fum: and 1 had striven to appear
eareless of his sneers, thongh I am afraid I made
nworry suecess of it

©, bmely tomb in Mual's Lil !
0, ddark Heth peor's Lill?
Spwak to these curions brearts of oars,
And teach them b bwe still
Gl hath his mysterios of gree, {
]l“;“‘“l‘ lhlll w --Ir:mulslzlklrl: 3
o likshis them dvep, rt:r-ﬂ‘n-l-lrrp
OF hint Ho hvel s well |

Sclet Storp.

HOW BILES FAILED TO BECOME |
A LAWYER. |

It was jnst twelve years ago to-day, that I stood
in old Bill Waelfs barm-yard, trying to hammer |
“the pin into the bow of an ox yoke, which, after
A world of trouble, I had snceeeded in placing on |
the necks of a green pair of steers.  The how was
too tight, and every time I attemptiad to drive |
the pin into the rartial]_\' developed hole, the |
"hiri: " steer woulidl give a frightful leap, forward
or lackwand, o stmggle wonld ensne, and the
work have to be done over again, I was out of
all paticnee, and felt wonderfully like entting |
somebody’s threat, 1 approached as near the aw- |
fnl verge of swearing as my pious teachings wonld |
Ppermit.

“Now, do that again,” said I, waxing very
wroth, “and I'll bhreak your devilish neck !” 1
felt that the terrible state of affairs absolutely de- |
manded this

“Shame on you, Biles! IfI conlin't yoke a
pair of steers without swearing, I'd let them

I looked around, and there was Georgie Wolf, [
with her muslin dress ‘mi hered np out of the dirt, |
watching, with n half-amused, half-serions ex- |
pression, my effort to adjust the yoke.

“I didn't swear,” said I, gruffly.

“ Yen, you did, Biles,” said she, shaking her
head ridewise at me, “amd yon needn’t deny it” |

“ Devilish ain't swearing,” said I; “but if I |
did swear, I gness it's my own business, and you |
had better go into the and tend to your |
city folks, apd let me alone.” And I made a |
great show of going on with my work, and being |

ectly oblivious of her. |
he didn’t reply, and I hammerad away at the |
pin until at last in it went, turued in the noteh, |
and the cattle were yoked., The moment [ let [
my hold upon them, away they went in an nuﬁ |
waurd gallop, over the bars, and down the field in- |
1o the pasture, - |

“Oh, go it!"said 1; “yon wou's get out of |
that yoke for a week.”

Georgic laughed.  “ What possessed you to get
=0 mad, and drive away at that pin with your
fist ! Look! it's Meeding,” said she, taking hold
of the paw that had pounded away like a trip-
hammer on the ox yoke.

“Good gracious! What o menstrons great
you have got, thongh ; haven't yon, Rilex ™

“Yes: looks like a stene-boat, Imt it's good
eymueh for we,” 1 said, sullenly.

“Well, it isn't very pretty, but it's strong and |
honest, "said Georgie, “and that is better yet.
Rut now ceme in to dinner. We've been waiting |
for yon.” \

“Yes, 1 presume so ; but yon needn't have done
it, for I am not going.™

“Yes, yon are,” said Georgio ; and she seized
hold of miy fn-nt hand with her beantiful fingers,
and balf-pulled, half-conxed me into the house, |
ali back into the wood-shed, filled the bi
tin wash-basin with ecool water from the wrlE
washed my face, took out a pair of wooden comhs,
and completed my toilet. donning a brown
finen eoat, T went round to the dining-room door,
sat down on the steps, and waited for Georgie to
see me. s ‘

e soon came in with a dish of fruit, and pla- !
wing it ou the table, came up, and putting her |
hiameds on my head, turned my face halfway
ronodd, exclaiming: “Why, Biles, you look as if
you had jost come out of a band-box—a regular |
Apollo, just unpacked and dustesd for exhibition. |
Come, now ; and guing to the parlor door, she an-
nonnesd diuner. I

Mr. Wolf, or ol Bill Wolf, as he was called, |
was & farmer who had grown rich by hand labor,
and now lived at ease, upon one of the finest
farms in Ohio. Georgie wos an only chilid, was
nineteen, and had spent three years at n hoand- |
Mmﬂ. having returned oy a few months |

She had made many acquaintances in the
city, and the result was, that 2 pumber had been
invited down to the fum to speaud & month or
two. The party numberad four—two young In-
dies and a conple of very fashionable young gen-
tlemen—amnid, a8 might be expected, they were
enjoyving themselves hugely. Although very |
woajth)‘. Mr. Waolfstuek to his old democratic no- |
tions, and would kave all the workmen employed |
ahout the place at the table, and thus it was that |
“dinner was waiting” for me. Being Lrought up |
in the o I had known tﬁr family for
years, had worked so long on the farm that I
was looked apon as almost one of the family, and
was rather a privileged charaeter. 1 had
looked upon Georgie ns my personal property, and
the ;hm‘:“dily of my claim was m-!‘d -nﬁm
nniil after her return from school.  Ordinarily, 1
was satisfiel with my lot ; bot when these city

& came down from the city, with their fash-
onable airs and fuond of small talk, I felt like »
greatl, useless bulldog by the side of a brace of
pointers, and could not resista growl and soarl, |

| than a boar,

Pretty soon the conversation lagged, snd (he
ol man broke in with: “ How ye gettin® along
with the steers, Biles 1™

“Oh ! pretty well, sin,” T replicd.

Goeorgie langhell,  “ Yo" said she, “T went oud
there, a few moments ago, and found him erosser
The brindle ox wonldy't stand, and
I heard him make some awful threats.”

“1sl gerons when he threatens ™ said one
of the young eisses,

“Oh! not very," said Georgie,
“ Biles, my good man,” said Penington, patron-

| dzingly, “youn onght not to loow your temper

with the poor rntes,
“0mghtn't 11" sid I
“No," saill Penington, slancing at Georgie, to

| see if she was paying attention ; “no, becanse

yon are an intelligent being, yon konow, endowed
with reasoning  powers: a superior, that is, a—a
spocimen of the geans homo, with faculties and
attributes of a high and noble ander, while the
beasts—the beast of the fichl—in short, the heast
is mot.”

“The devil be ain’t!™ said . Whatever pos-
sessodl me to make this profime exelamation, 1
know not 3 bat I had been hored by this fellow’s
gratuitons advice until I was desperate ; and be-
sides, 1 kunew he was only talking for the benefit
of Georgie, and it frritated e beyond measare,
Georgie bit her lip, and looked at her plate; hat
the old man lifted his head, gazed straight over
his spectacles at me for a moment, and then ex-
claimed : “ Biles, don’t be a fool.”

“1 won't,” said I.

“Well! dow’t,” he replicd.

“1 believe Biles is getting profane,” said the
other young man, a little fellow, with white hair,
a spasm of moustache, and a baly voice, which
gave one an impression of ita having been keved
at least an octaxe too high.

“Oh, I hope not, I'm sure,” said the young la-
dy ; “it would be so dreadful.”

The horrible thought came into my mind, at
that iustant, that perhaps these people might be
driven away by o systematie conmse of AWearing,
and I mentally resolved to try it, if no other rem-
ulf' rmml iteelfl

id not know then that it was fashionable for
young wen to pepper their weak language with
an oath now and then, for “Swear not at all™
was & universal command with me ; but 1 have
learned many things sinee, aml have heard impre-
cations bubbling up from li}h- of many I;u-nid,u
the fidnl\- and thonghtless.  More shame to them,
sy I, who was once foolish and wicked enongh
to utter an oath.

“Now,” said Georgie, at the conclusion of the
meal, “we are to ride over to the lake this even-
ing. Twoof us will ride in the carriage; Biles
will drive ns, amd two can go on horseback ; now,
which of you, gentlemen, willtry your equestri-
anship with me "

“1 shall foel delighted, Tam sare” said Pen-
nington, with a smile and a glance that called up
a hlush on Georgiv's cheek,

1 noticed it 1 had notieed  their growing inti-
macy for weeks ; and I earsed him beneath m
hreath, with a heartivess that would have »

Lim stare, had the wonls been amdible,

“Very well,” said G ie. “Now, Diles, sad-
dle Kitty aml Prince for us, and you ean hitch up
the carringe afterwards.”

I loved that girl in my great, strong, homely
way, with an intensity that was frightful ; and 1
felt ready at that time to do anything, no matter
how dishenorable, to keep another from winning
her, though I never dared hope to gain bermyself.
. The hanlest place in the world to place a man,
i= in the capacity of a menial to the woman he
hopelessly loves. He sees the favored ones hov-
cring around her, and every smile she gives them
s an arrow that goes straight to the heart, and
bangs quivering in his very vitale. I do not won-
tler that so many horrible murders are the resalt
of jealousy. It is the one feeling that will know
Bo rest, no quiet, until ® Those who
have uever felt it, can afforsd to sneer and wake
therry over the poor wreteh who experiences its
eankerons burmings, and cannot, if he would, rid
himself of its flerulish i

Well, 1 wais jealous, bat not b“{wlﬂhh‘ so. 1 |

was despera mgh, however, to biurt out the
first Tie that came into my mouth, and that was,
“ Prinee is sick.”
 “Why,"” suid Ceorgie, “he was well this morn-
ing.
“Well,” she adided, “yon will have to ride |]|e
colt, Mr. Pennington ; bat you will have fo sit
very steadily, for he is inelined to be ngly.”
Peunington's pride was aronssd. sml he instant-
Iy signified his willingness te ride the eolt, ol-

| though 1 could plainly see that he did not relish

the change,
“1 hope the colt will break his confounded
neek,” T saidd to myself, as [ went to the barn.
When I Wronght the horses aronnd, Pennington

aud Geargie were stamdi the porch, and T - * [ would work v band,” said I.

=aw liim drop her h:m:i"al:“lgc::m while adeep | “Yes, T know ; but how mnch better it would
blush stole over her fair face. 1 bit my lip till | be, instead of going through all that to be-
the blood came.  Georgie was mounted, FPen- | come an 1 you,

mington touk the reins of the colt, while I walked
away,

“Her,” said he, calling me, *“Come here,” 1
turned around, sod walked back.

“If we had such a servant as that,” said be to
Georgie, “we would soon teach him something.
Yon are terribly imposed upan, here in the coun-
try.”

"'llf"l'!‘.“ said he, addressing me, “tighten this
girth.”

Then, I felt very keenly the result of a compari-
between us; they, with their delicate hands,
always in the right place ; 1. with my ponderous
paws, eternally in the way, and obtruding them-
sclves the more from my apparent and useless of-

I had paid two dollars, one-sixteenth of my
mlmth.l{ wnfmn. for my linen coat, and then it
hung like a banket on old Spotted Tail, the In-
dian Chief. The amount of it was, my c¢lothes
The eollar of my most extisva-

t shirt seemed to ehoke mwe; aud my Summer
hes would shrink, no matter how much 1
may have been eompelled to turn them np origi-
nally, until the bottoms carried on a desperate
of my boots. With a
full knowledge of this, I felt remarkably ancom-

.| “Tighten it yourself,” said 1 ;
“You ill-mannered lacquey,” said he, “yon
ou“;h‘ ‘!htn b’:ﬂhﬂl‘h“-. whi“pptd
k v, Biles!  won't you tighten the girth for
Mr. Pennington 1™ = gk
“No! I'll bed—d if I do!" I blurted out, and
strode away toward the barn.  That was my first
oath, amd 1 had queer feeli over it afterward.
1 watched Georgie and ington from the
window, as they finally rode off down the road,
and prayed devontly that the colt wonld make
one of his side :lunﬁ,ud land Pennington in
the ditch ; but the fellow was really a good home-
muan, aml controlled the colt admirably.
We soan followed in the earringy, and from my
lone driver's seat, I had ample time for reflection.

"

PyIen .
ﬂ-‘r " not be above his last.” When I finally
came to the determination, I gave the horsesa
tremendons erack with the whip, in the way of a
| elineher, and started so suddenly that the little
| white-haired fellow with the treble voice bump-

ed his head against the back of the carringe, and
cried out to know what was the matter. We
soon arrived at the lake, and landing the passen-
gers, 1 remained quietly by the horses, thinking
over my resolution, and what I would do fi

1 wished to do something whereby I would
able to learn of the world, and be able to speak
intelligently of the thousand and one things 1
was constantly hearing mentioned, but of which
I knew nothing. Perhaps, if T tried hard, Imight
becomea very indifferent lawyer, (1 hardly thought
it ‘mmil-l« that I could become a good one,) and 1
half formed a plan to go to the city, work hand
for aliving, and give all the time aside from what
wis necessary to guin a livelihood, to hard stndy.
While in the midst of my meditations, I hearnd a
seream, aud, as I gla towand the lake, I heard
Georgiecalling, * Biles! Biles!” withall hermight.
I ran down to the binff, and all was plain ina
moment. They had been riding in the boat, and
haod landsd safely, when Pennington, anxions to
display himwself, pushed into the lake, and eom-
meneed to rock the boat to and fro, inviting the
white-laired yonth to join him. It was not a
very dangerous game, but Penmington, in his zeal,
overbalanced himself and the boat, and fell
sprawling in the water. Unfortnnately, he conld
not swim, and was Kicking and gasping in an
alarming manner when I arrived, in response to
Georgic's outery for ¥ Biles”

Suppose 1 let the cuss drown, thought I fora
woment, while throwing off my coat.

But that was too awful fur cven my state of
Jealousy to think of, and in I plunged. It was
uothing. [ eould have bronght twao like him to
shore, and I swam with him so easily that it re-
ally surprised me.  As [ neared him in the water,
e mude the usnal effvrt of a drowning man 1o
cluteh me; but I kept him off antil I conld seize
him by his “back hair,” when 1 held him at
arm's length, and made for the shore. He was
terribly frightensd, and made many efforts to
seize me. Plunging and throwinge hisx Lands
about did not make my tusk any tﬁ easier, amd
I couldu’t resist the temptation to dock hus hend
onee, while I said : “ Keep still, or I'TH drown yon.”
I believe from that time he feared we more than
he did the water, for be instantly heesie passive,
When we reached the shallow  water, and he felt
his feet npan the hottom, his cournge returned to
him, and he would have released himself, but I
clung to him.

In_ vain he struggled to get loose. I folt hu-
morons, and gutheding lim up in my anns like 8
baby, 1 splashed throngh the water, np the bank,
amd laid him, kicking, dripping and spluttering,
at Georgie's feet. Ithen put on my coat, and

After a long study, I came to the conclusion that | down entirely, and commenced erying. I took
I was making a fool of mysclf. Here was 1,4 | her right up in my amms, 38 if abhe had been a
great, repulsive looking Lrute, and penniless, en- | child, and gave her an sWkward'kise.
deavoring to place mywelf on an equality with, | “I'mwso < ﬂml " said L
:ﬂumgiaqguinn,me who possessed all these “1 will teach " ﬁ...

van “Bat P -

i e TS N s L
o ) | men o -

in this, I would retumn to honest em- | could not get along yu':." »
and try to be content. “shoems- |  “ And Pennington 17

“Yen,” maid I, moodily; “but who would mar-
1y John Bilea t”

“1 don't know whe wonldn't,” said
m.n;o hole in the soft soil with the m
ittle foot that ever

neer

to & woman.
light was da: before m& 1 stood
her, lifted her %wﬂh my

and herarmsaronnd said: “1 am
almost to own it, but when 1 saw you
onl him out of the . water to<lay, I even
alln{ him. I bave no nse for him
now,

“ God hless you, my little Georgie !™ maid 1. ]

will strive hander than ever man strove before,
but I will make you a good husband.”

“1 ssk nothing but your love, and I can work
and wait for the rest.”

“Hellow !

“Da you know it's nearly 12 o'clock '™

“Yes!” bed So-might !
“Well! ain’t you coming to to-might 17

“1 am nlmmtslhnmgh. my dear. I want to tell
'em how Pennington took it, and how happy we
have been through all theswo years, and then pat
in a kind of a brilliant peroration, or a moral, or
something of that sart, you know, -d‘ dear.”
“No, sir! You have told them altogether too
mmeh alr::&'. You shall not write any more to-
night ; * so | must break short off; but I'11
Jjust say quiétly that, that little head enveloped
in the frilled night-cap, and owuing the voiee yon
have just heard, is Gmrgiu, and [am John Biles,
Ewy., President of the Vige County Agricultural
&h!iulj', but not a lawyer.

Good night.

WMiscellany.

THERE 18 NO DEATH.

EY SR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON.
There in no denth!  The stars go down,
fairer ahore;

Ter rise wpon sme 3
And bright in Heaven's jewelled crown,
They shine EveTmeTe.

There in no death! The dust we trvad,
TSMI‘I change beneath lh::l:“ showers,
golden grain or mellow
.;h' rainbow-tinted Sowers.
The granite rocks disorganize,
To M‘!;l- hu::ﬂ's oA tll:: bear;
The forest trees drink daily life
From ont the viewless air.

There s no death! The leaves may fall,
The mnulihlrndp_nny;
They only wait, h wintry hoars,
The comitg of the May.
There s no death! An A form
Walks o'vr thacarth with silent trvad ;
He bears our bee* oved things sway ;
Aund then we call them ~ dead.™

stomd a little way off, looking at them. 8 =
that the principal damage was a eold bath, Geor-
gie turned from Pennington, and, ranning np to
me, threw her arnns about my neck, and kissing
me in the good old fashion of onr 3 ger days,
exelnimed

“ Bless your great, big, stout heart, Biles, You
are worth o thousaid common men,”

“Yeu,” suid Pennington ; *if he had left me to
*myself, and not eome round with his infernal
great arms, I should have got out with half this
fisw”

“Oh, Mr. Pennington,” said Georgie, “yon
wonkld certainly ha\-'v‘!‘wﬁ drowned.” ML
“I heg your pardon, Miss Georgie, but I am an
exeellent swimmer,” he replied.

“Well, I'Tl be il it wasn't abont time
yon wah twying it,” said Whitehead, with a
chuckle.

We concluded to go home at onee, and it was
arranged that 1 shonld take the saddle horses,
while Whitehesd drove the others ; Pennington
now being considered an invalid. As we were
alont starting, I some way felt that I had achiey-
el a victory, and, becoming generous at the
thought, I offered my dry coat to Pennington, at
the same time telling him [ did not mind the wet,
being nsed to it. He took it withont a wond, not
even ? bow, in acknowledgment, h':_ml they drove
off. 1eaught Georgie's eyoas they were poing,
and lhoh’::d a very pecaliar expression there,
but it only made my heart the lighter.

That night, I sat for a long time on the old
worn bench that stood against the path leading
to the ganlen, laying my plans for the future.
The events of the day only confirmed my de-
termination to go, and I wished to fully mature
my plans. I had already told Mr. Wolf that I
must leave him, for a time at least ; and although
the old man appeared vexed at my resolution, yet
he said perhaps, after all, 1 had better take a lit-
tlctrl::{;, after remaining so on the farm ;
andl Perkins conld come over take my place
until I came back.

“Bll:lmm 1 don't come back at all,” I ven-

ture
“Oh! no fear of that,” he

lied ; “yon won't

find many places like home, Biles:" and so it
was arranged that I should start the following
Monday.

Geongie had just heand of the arrangement, and
had been secking me. I shall ever remember the
little rogne, as she looked that mement, in a
white mnslin dress, with black spots, made high
in the neck, with the sweetest little aftle in the
world around the top, Was there ever such an-
other trim litthe heanty ?
“ Bilea!™ said she, hurriedly, “ T've been look-
ing all over for yon ; where in the name of sense
are :nn going? ]

“1 am ng away, 3 i
“ But wgl‘:“' 1 she m“‘ =
“¥ don't know yet.”
“Yon were sancy and
nington, to-day,” said she,
“I know it.”
“Twas very jucan in yon.”
“That's what I bave heen thinking to-night,” 1

replied.

“Idon’t think it was mean a bit,” said she, s
little pettishly.

“Well, it was very foolish, any way, and I do
not intend to do it again,” said I

“Now, Bilea, I just want yon to tell me where
yon are going”

“Well, Georgie, I'll tell you all about it. I'm
about the biggest fool I ever saw. [ don't know
I did not think or eare much about it

dent to Mr. Pen-
a short pause.

“Bat where 1" queried Grorgie.

“Well, I thonght I would go to the city, and
wWork hard, and after many years” study, 1
—{now dm’'t langh at me)—I might become a—a
very poor lawyer: aud possibly you woald not be
ashamed of me.”

“(Ohh, Diled™ said Georgie, “how can you talk

bav, remain where 5

"'T,::ﬂdnt n?"lddl?' T

“Yes, I do.”

“;Well. I di;‘:- I might work here forever,
=i 'Pil.:t;_lhl‘t Al

'
from a rail 3 not the poiot ; T want ta
| learn someth

The bindlike voice, whose joyons tones
Made glad these scenes of sin amd strife,

i e trve e

heart tue
He bemrs it to that world of Hight,
‘o dwell in Paradise

TRE MORSE MOXUMENT.

The erection of the statue of Professor Morse
to-day will celebrate one of the most important
contributions which Ameriea has masde to that
material of mankind which is the dis
tinctive achievement of the ceniury. There is
uothing com ble to it in American annals ex-
cept the application of steam to transit by water.
There ix, indeed, some feeble claim that Fulton
was not the real inventor of the steamboat, as
there is that Morse was not, in a strict sense, the

y Yo

whlm udmh;:lbmhhwit
ready agreed to pay him. te about 1
real- tilmsf.ihaﬂlnthﬂ Morse
has in an idle one.

at oner, the i

can the sneer of the satirist abont the London
monument be liedl to this monument of New
York, nor can it be said that this statue,

'- the skiea.”
Like s tall vally Tite its head snd ea

The avernge American reader of printed matter
in America would be pnzzied to fix at short notice
th:l mhh of the invention ‘::'l th::;iﬂ h:i’ﬂsrinth;
which he uses every s w Tagne-
Is lwtwmwﬂdt{lm while if the
uestion 1 ‘t:{‘lly‘h! 1 an
:uﬁte of lh:: from the Moendy Texel, h{
would be greeted with the ll'nhd‘um-ndlndig-
nant ntierance of the aufamiliar name of Lanreus
Janszoon Kuster. 8o trme is it that mankind,
rather than any man or p of men, are entitled
to the chief credit for what mankind has done.
Heh ?lrt-:'t-nl““ hmm-dmm'r:;:_
| L g ]

It ia not the man who thinks oat » but the

commerce. In the of the old
the popular faith will con to be, that
= "Twas Franklin's hand that canght the harse.

“Twas harnessed by Profeasor Morse.”

The sort of facnlty which works out a seientific
problem is not the sort of which is
to apply scientific discovery to the nse of man and
to prodoee that fruit which Bacon declared to he |
the end of philosophy, “the of the Creator |
and the relieflof man'sestate.” The whole popu- |
lation will unite to cry hail to-day at the uncover-
ing of the effigy of an American

;

2
o
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his is commonly deferred until the object of it is
beyond its reach.— Xeow York World

The first of the promised papers by
in the July namber of

the Atlantie It is entitled “The Poet
of Bivrra Flst,” and it is a new story of California
life, worked ont in smooth prose instead of rhymed
dialeet. The editor” of the Sierm
Flat Record, while com a double sense in

mad it; ical j ings the bash-
ful } ;J&&',E&‘u“?"‘&"_“"" of the

“Ye may not disremember that about a month
ngo I fete! ha_-nwhumbute'ﬂullulfmn;
man, whose name might be, as it were, Milton—
Milton Chubbuck.”
The editor remembered perfeetly.
“That same party I'd knowed better nor fower
vear, two on ‘e campin’ out together. Not that
I'd knowed him all the time, fur he war shy and
strange at spells, and had odd ways that I took
were nat'ral toa borned poet.  Ye may remember
that I said hrmalu;hrxtf"

The editor distinetly did.
“] picked the same ap in 8t. Jo, takin' a
fancy to his fuace, and ki klatin®he'srunned
away from home—for I'm a married man, Mr. Edi-
tor, and hev children of my own—aml thinkin'be-
like he wan o borned
“Well,” saiil the editor.

| Pera heart to love Th
| iﬁdmm

3 { TERMS—$2.00 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.
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That of Hie has forever by,

“g_SH*& the «ky?

w % ek verim-:-invl;n; i
Ml“ e, and po frost
mwwﬁ-"ﬂihh l!lpﬂnmlbg'::v. a

L

Oh! the swift of these vanished

But -{.ﬂuymm,

And tench mv in all things my will to reaign.

Give me falth, oh' my Father. to and s pray,
o, strength to ubey ;

and fove,

assurance of rest in Thy mussions abuse.

—— e —— i —

COLORADO.

1ts Atiractive Fratmres, Scemery., and Woenders
in Gemeral.

The Denver News presents a careful synopsis of
the most attractive features of Colotulo, viewed
in the light of summer resort,  We take the arti-
cle entire:

If but a day or two can be spared at this point,
bat little can be seen, it is true and yet it will be
worth while to step over to Golden, take asaddle-
hore or earriage amd drive up Clear Creek eanon,
from there drive to Mount Vernon, and so on  to
Bear Creek eanon, and up the canon 1o Turkey
Creek o few miles farther on.  Even a two days
trip of this kind will com mare i, scenery
than ean be found in all New England.

1f a week can be one can take the cars
to Erie, conch to Boulder, up the Boulder canon,
by Grand Isltand, to the Cariboo mines, nine thou-
sand feet above sea level; thenee I?- coach or enr-

to Central City, the heart of the Colorudo
gold mining regions, From Central, James Peak
1= readily accessible over a good wagon roml, aml
n little lator in the scason its aseont is  feasible.
Idahbo Rpri will be an exeellent place to visit,
and rec mmg the “Old Chief™ and other peaks

“And, an I said before, I shouldl like now to
make a eorreetion in the columns of yonr valug-
ble paper.”
“What correction I'"” asked the editor. |
“1 said, if you remember my wonls, as how he
war a bormed poet.”
“Yes"
“From statements in this yer letter, it scems as |
how I war wrong.”™
“Well !
“She war a woman.”
- - OO ———
A New Bug.es of Masonry.
The New York Tribase is responsible for the fol- |
lowing, which we sappose is “on the square:" i
A rather yonng man, whose features exhibited |
every symptom of having been slightly tinged
with emernld, Intely entered n jewelry store in
New York, awl gazing earnestly into the show- |
ease, remarked : \
“Yon've got a heap of wighty pretty hreast-pins |
thar, Mister. What mout yon ask for *em I
“What sort of a pin wonld yon like to look at I
asked the merchant, |
“Well, 1 dunno!” said the visitor, peinting ton
the square);

vlain Musonic pin, (the compass and
!'Iuwr much is that yere !

“Five dollam, sir,” was the reply. “It'sa very
fine pin."”

“Yon haven't any one with a little gold hand-
saw laid scross it, hev you!” interrupted the
wonld-be purchaser.

“I beliove not, sir,” said the merchant.

“Wish ver had; it would suit me exactly. I'm
Jjust out of my time, and gwine to set up as a ear-
penter and jiner, and 1 ght I'd like some sort
of a sign to wear about, so folks would have an
illea what I was, What do yer tax for that ar
pin you've got yer hand on

“geven dollars,” producing a compass and square
surrommling the letter G.

“Reven dollars, eh ! sid the youth. “I'll take
it—sorry yer didn't have the hand-waw, though,
but reckon everybodyTl nnderstand it. The com-
pass to measure out the work, and the square to
see it's all t after it's done measured; and ev-
ery damed fool orter know that G allus stands for
gimlet ™

Forty Years Ago—Reminlscences of Early Times
ia Rock istand Coumty.

Fi years yestenlay, our esteemed towns-

mﬁyudgn — , with family, moved to

this city. At that time there were not half a doz-

en nu{n

haud their

|

in the Th&:;nul Foxes
to the Rock river. On the

and the next mmnb:n tm-rl't: fearful
terrible war-whoop, h: t just for Wapello,
lowa, wherse he was endeavoring to dmw his tribe
to nake their home. The only to the
i o i sspang b
tle garrison at Fort on

frequently did they bave to flee there for

Little do the who now live in the city
ize the dangers to which the settlers at that
day were e ‘Wonderful

Helf-Made Wra.
All the old casses who before they peg out want
to read their epitaphs in print, have E“ in the
way of getting a wood-eut, and being held up be-
the being “-H-F-lu men.”
Their \'ift.ﬂﬂnhﬂdl;_lhﬂ' pile. Take
a sick w
that she nsed to take her medicine

if
|
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in the vicinity. The soda baths will son eradi-
cate all reminiscences of eontused shinbones
weary spinal colwms,  From here the Fall river

| conntry may be visited and viewed in a half day,

with its delightiul dells and picturesque falls, its
langhing water-falls and mimic cascades. -
Georgetown and Gray's peak will take two days
wore, even for a hasty glance, and o whole week
may be profitably a ileasantly spent looking
up jlaces of interest and beanty in the vicinity.
Green Lake, two miles from Georgetown, nearly
10,000 feet above the sen, shonld be visited, and
Leavenworth monutain, the seene of the recent

| surfuce silver excitement, with its Equator mines,

the Marshinl tonnel, ete. ete., will ocenpy a day.
“The Burleigh tunnel, terrible mine, Baker silver
mining company’s works, and other mining enter-
prises, with the grand seenery along  the upgn
South Clear Creck, will require at least  another
day; aud to “du” the most potable mines in  the
neighborbond of Georgetown  satisfactorily, will
rospuire from two to three doys. .

For thise who have moretime as diesrdisposa
a trip over Berthoud pass info the middle park,
will be the next best thing in onder. This is the
serandest and most picturesque for & sammer tour
that conbl possibly be selected. The view  from
the summit of the Berthoud—eleven thousand fiet
above the ocean—is second only to that obtained
from Gray's peak. The descent into the park is
rugged enongh to satisfy the most exacting search-
er after the most wild in nature, and the delights
of a month's sojourn in the park—bathing in the
hot sulphar springs, shooting elk in the moun-
taing, angling for trout in Grumd, gathering moss

tes, or wild lowers and Dberries  from  every
thicket and mendow patel, enn only be enjoyed, not
describedl.  The pass can only be erased on
back, and for some weeks yet snow will be found
a conxsiderable obstacle,

A return from Middle Park may be made by way
of Breckenridge and the Sonth Park, visiting Fair-
play, Twin Lakes, the Salt Works, and other places
of interest.  All throngh the South Park the scen-
ery is simply enchanting, amd there is plenty of
hunting and fishing. Those who court sdventure
may be fortunate enongh to eneonuter an  ocea-
siomal meuntain lion, here amd there a black bear,
atel by good fortane a geunine grizzly or two.

For thowe who cannot compass a trip of such a
length and hnlﬁnll'ph:'n days from Denver by

coach or carringe, bring them to the foot of
l’ihr’alir'e-k. of the gods, and the celebra-
tedl wodn discoversl by Fremont,

Monnment is near by, and will furnish a de-

lightful place of resort for a day or two.
—_——- -

HWerace Greeley.

Mr. Greeley has written the following letter to
Mr. J. A. Beecher, proprietor of 3 monthly maga-
zine at Trenton, N. J.:

New Yors Tmnvxe,
New Yorx, May 21

Drar 8mm:—T know of nothing in nly habitst
deserves public attention. [ was formerly called
a “Grahawmite;” that is, I arely ate meat. And it
in still my conviction that meat should be eaten
very sparingly. 1 eat, however, like other folks,
not having time to make myself disagreeable to
n'crghﬂ'l{byiuiﬂ on special fosd wherever I

since I travel much and eat in many places in
mmn{n}'m. I ceased to dri distilled

January Ist, 1 when I was not quite
ecn years ol '!M dmilnr;‘ﬁw
or five yearsafter, when | that also,

I eannot remember that 1 ever more than tasted
wine. Ist drinking coffce about 1534, be-
canse it my hand tremble. T am oppesed to
nerves. I did not drink tra for a quarter of o
century, in 1961, when [ had o brain fever
and was very My doctor insistesd that [ shoald
drink either elaret or tea, and I chose the tea,
which (black) I have generally used since, thongh
not nniformly. My favorite exercise is trimming
up trees in a forest with an axe, eutting out un-
derbrush, &e. 1 wish I eonld take more of it, hut
my farm is distant and my family scatterml. I
sometimes lift weights at the lifting enre.  Thave
only lifted 215 pounds sinee I becaue  sixty yeams
old, Febrnary 3 last. Horace GREELEY.
J. A. Brecurg, Esg.,
Trenton, New Jersey.

of wans named at the time of
1654, “U
be found on

TuE town
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FALL OF THE COLUAN VENDOME-
A Geaphic Deswcription of Lhe Scege.

Undder the date of Paris, May 17, a nl'l'?-'
dent of the N. ¥, World gives a description of the «
reene, on the ting afternoon, at the destrue-
tion of the splendid Colnmn Vendome by the Com=
wunists, is great trinmphal t, the
bronze of which was mude of cannon won by Na=
poleon from the Awstrians amd Prossians,
stodil for sixty vears an orpament of Paris.
Commune et out the work of d
conutrnctors at §7,00—from which smount
day was 10 be deducted for every day the Columa
remained standing after the 5th ¥. Why
they destroyed it for these vamdal wretchos

bly conld not tell, had they been asked.
workmen had the grentest t'muglr.ud difienlty
in lgvlting it down,  The correspondent sayss
thonght to the very kst moment the Column

1

P woukl defy the inconoclasts, and exemplify in &

new form the old fable of the serpent aind the fle.
There was a large wound iv the Columa on the

sinde opposite Rue de | Paix . It was in shape &
horizontal scetion ufintrf;m;f-f.l Xt en’l e

Rue Castiglione workmen were still sawing the
base of the Column.. The Bagnenx stone proved
banler than the bronze. Workmen were busy
throwing sand and mannre fagots along Bue do
Paix where the Columg was to fall.* To my
wrises 1 found the windows amd baleonies from thée
milevand to Rue de Rivoli erowded with peophe,
principally women, dauger despised where curiosi-
ty was gratified. The harricade at the comer _of
the Place Vendomie and Rue Neave des Peffte
Champs was black with workmen, who were Iy
removing it. Al the shops snd doors were
It was not nutil 3 r. . that the workmen bvﬂl
to remove the canvass sereens behind which they
had toiled. A National guard went on top of the
mwonnment by the old inside stair, waved a tri-
eolored flag, and then tied it around the*neck of
Napolean. “The “tri-colored lng—the flag of Sa-
tory, of Mentany, of Mexico, of Sedan, of Versail-
les—choking its Emperor as o rope around a
hanged eriminal’s neek.” to quote Le Citoyen Fe-
lix Pyatt's lan we. A band of a battalion of
National Guands played “La Marscillaise,” and
when it ended another band (there were three on
Place Vemdome, or Place Internationale, ns it is
now called) struck ;r “Le Chant da Depart.”
The haleony of the Ministry of Justice, which is
on Place Vendome, began to fill. 1t is said the
persons on it were members of La Commune and
members of the Contral Committee. T was too dis-
tant todistinguish a fice.  Abont 45 r. v, National
Guanls began to make clear the space in front of
the polomn. Workmen gquitted  the seaffolding
around it. Dugles pealed vietory. The three
eapstans ervebed were manned.  The three cables,
which were fastened to the colomn to pull it
down, e totighten.  Roumd the capstan went,
the elank, clunk, elank, of their check-pins  quite
andilde.  The vt mob darad not lgeoathe, so in-
tense was the excitement. Hoom! Everybod
started.  The colnmn was dowi,. Noo There
towerad as lofty as ever.  The report, which was
as lond ax a masket’s detonation, eame from A
;I:L-nnn, which was torn ap by the spikes which
1it in position. The men who manned it were
knocked in every direetion, (none were  seriously
injured ), and the capstan itself was shattered by
jts fall.  The engineer deelarsd two capst ans were
inadequate to the task, amd another eapstan most
be sent for. The bomds played rr-vuluﬂms
hymns. Workmen reaseendod the seaffolding
began to work on the column.  The mob swayed
to and fro, grewing impatient with the protracted
delay. 'K"majm'il_; of the spectators had  been on
their fiet sinee noon to seenre a favorable view of
the vandaliste, It was pearly theee P 3 when
the new capstan wias placed o position,
rable wan fstened arowmld the colman, ha !
stans were worked very slow!ly toprevent anofile
similar mevident, A2 5230 the eolunin rredd
its base, The crowd drew in its bteath with an
inarticnlate accent of terror.  Down came the col-
mmn.  The gronmd gquiversd.  Sand, faggots, ma-
wure flew hissing against the sides of honss, A
donwe clond of dust rose, hiding  everything be-
hind its white curtain. Shattered in ten thou-
samul stoms, bronze, stone, brick, mortar, 8 name-
lesn mass of rmins, loy what has been the Colonn
Vendome. Some of the moh, especially the bon-
netless, capless women with dishevelled hair and
dirty necks, shricked “Vive la Hepublique! Vive
Ia Commune!” Some officer of the National
Guand—some declared him to be General Berger-
et, others le Citoyen Fortune Henry—celimbed on
the fragments and prayel. What he said was in-
andible. Al the bands played at the sane time,
Several National Guands went on the pedestal of
the column and planted red flegs on the cuins,
THE FEDESTAL

remnins. Thin has always been considered the

mont admirable portion of the monuwment.  Instro-

ments of warfare, aniforms, and other emblems .
are thrown together on its sides, thrown together
as “with wanton heed and gilidy eunning,” whick

commands universal applanse.  The statue of the

first Empetor lost ita head and one of the feet in

the fall,

— — —— A ——
Farly Days of Wyoming Territory.

In the har-room of a wayside tavern, where the
stage stopped to change horses, and wgm tean-
stemn tarmied to drink, o few magh enstomers aat
one afternoon beside the stove. Enter & moan-
tain mfiian, venomously drunk, who fotched ous
his revolver and commenced practicing with it at
varions ohjects behind the har and on the walla,
While this was guing on, the eries of an approach-
ing ox-teamster to his eattle were heard, and soon
the driver appearml. Stalking up to the bar, he
called for & m liyuor, but s he raised it to
his dirty lips, the tumbler was shattored by a well
nimedd shot from the practiced man's revolver.
Without s wond, the boll-whacker put his hand
behind his back, posdicel his pinto[-lu\-elql it ad
the mffian’s hﬂl!l,.:n-l romarked, as the hod dm

sl to the floor: “That d—d sconmdrel w

ave hurt somebody pretty soon”  He then Glled
another glaw, amnd drank the contents, sirmle ont
an deliberately as he had come in, sud with & -
“whon, haw, there,” started bis oxen up the rond.

Tarw World saya:—“We are quite shocked tofind
#o grave and scholastic a jourual as the Herald as-
suring us that it was ‘the famous Bishop Berkeley
who said that the hatile of Waterloo pus back the
clock of progress half a century.” It was not halfl
a eentnry, which is only fifty years, but sixty-two
years that this ‘clock was put back,’ sinee  Bisho
Berkeley died in 1753 and Waterloo was fought in
1515, Berkeley is not commonly
to have sarvived his burial, notwithstanding
immaterialism of his philosophy. The who
elted by the THeraid o Piskap Land, whe 1ot 15
il t woas w
full in a convenation wilmm the %
ot Berkeley Castle, shortly after the determins.
auots#- Bonaparte tomarry the danghter
of Pope VIL, in futile hope, as it proved,

ing the F Nicholas of Roaia

fent
Daxcer oy REveme—Do anything innocent
rather than give yonreelf up to reverie. | can

=knnlhiu point from experience. At one

of life T wae o dreamer, 8 castle-hni g
7lhdinunlnnfl future, took the place
of present daty and activity. I spont hours jn
Mlmmlwnaﬂlmmlmpmhym




